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Prince went out of the room. Yuan Shi Kai l
after him, hatred in his eyes. His legs trembled
Then the fat of his body and the fat of his face regained
their accustomed calm.

Cheng Lun was a shrivelled old man, a merchant
in Canton, most loyal to the Manchu. Still, he longed
for a tiny bit more freedom. He had admired Yuar
Shi Kai. the strong man who was prominent after Li
Hung Chang's death. With excitement and joy he had
watched how circumspect Yuan Shi Kai as Viceroy ot
Chili had reorganized the Army. When after the
death of the Dowager Empress, Yuan Shi Kai
disappeared, Cheng Lun sighed.

" Really, China goes to the dogs," he said. w Now
they have chucked out the only capable man/'

One day, in 1910, the news spread through China
that the Regency were about to permit Provincial
Assemblies. Cheng Lun was very pleased. This will
be a blessing for the existing order, he thought. People
will see that the Regency are willing to help them,
and will calm down. Canton was always a bad place.
If another rebellion starts, it is sure to start here. Then
I'll have to close my shop again God knows how long.
These Provincial Assemblies are excellent. When the
news was officially confirmed and the Provincial
Assemblies were constituted, Cheng Lun, as many
other merchants, bought crackers and other firework
and with their help displayed his joy iloisily on the
roof of his house.

The last piece of paper, still crackling a bit, fell
to ashes.